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CHAPTER VIIL

A number of times during the fol-
Yowing vear, and finally on the anni-|
wersary of the Sands tragedy, Bob |
carried the Exchange to the verge of |
panic, only to turn the market and
save ‘‘the Street” in the end. ms}

profits were fabulous. Already his
rtune was estimated to between two
and three hundred millions, one of
largest in the world. His name
ad become one of terror wherever
stocks were dealt in. Wall street had
come to regard his every deal, from
4he moment that he began operations,
as inevitably successful. Now and
ain he would jump into the market
{ hen some of the plunging cliques
fad a bear rald under way, and would
put them to rout by buying every-:
thing in sight and bidding up prices
mmti] 1t looked as though he intended
do as extraordinary work on the
mp-side as he was wont to do on the
down. At such times he was the idol
of the Exchange, which worships the
man who puts prices up as it hates
him who pulls them down. Once when
war news flashed over the wires from
Washington and rumor had the cab-
Inet members, senators, and congress-
men gelling the market short on ad-
vance informatien, when the “Stand-
ard Ofl” banks had put up money
rates to 150 per cent and & crash
seemed inevitable, Bob suddenly
smashed the loan market by offering
to lend one hundred milllons at four
per cent; and by buying and bidding
up prices at the same time, he put
the whole Washington crowd and its
New York accomplices to disastrous
rout and caused them to lose millions.
He continued his operations with in-
| ereasing violence and increasing prof-
jits up to the fourth anniversary of the
tragedy. On the intervening anniver-
sary I had been compelled by self-
interest and fear that he would really
pull down the entire Wall street struc-
ture, to rush in and fairly drag him
off. But with his growing madness
my influence was waning, Each raid
it was with greater difficulty that 1
got his ear.

Finally, on the fourth anniversary,
{in a panic that seemed to be running
jinto something more terrible than any
previous, he savagely refused to ac-
| cede to my appeal, telling me that he
would not stop, even if Randolph &
Randolph were doomed to go down in
the crash. It had become known on
the floor that 1 was the only one who
could do anything with him in his

the lobby was watched by the mem- |
bers of the Exchange with triple eyed |
suspense. When it was clear from his

I Niad plunge nh ife into him, struek
his forehead yunding blow, and
into his wild eyes came a sick-
ening look of L,

“Stop, Jim, God's sake, don't

My cup is full now.
Don’t tell me I @ to have that erime
on my soul.” F . thought a moment.
“I don't know whe*ler you mean fit,
Jim, but I can tak+ 10 chances, not

say that to me

for all the money i1 ‘! - world, not
even for revenge. ‘. i here, Jim.”
He yvelled for his broke:s, nd several

rushed to him from diZerc * parts of
the room. He gent thewa . ack into
the crowd while he dashe. for the
Amalgamated-pole, The a v~ was
saved.
Presently he came bac't ' me.
“Jim, 1 must have a talk v you,

Come over to my office.” \' we
got there he turned the key a'! . ~od
in front of me. His great eyve: 17 ed
full into mine. In college da) ) . 2z
ing into their brown depths, by &~ ¢
magic 1 seemed to see the heroe .d
heroines of always happy-ending 1=

et

as the child sees enchanted creat
far back in the burning Yule
flames. But there were no joyous ‘e
ings in the haunted depths of Boi':
evces that day.

“Jim, you §ave me an awful scare?
he said brokenly. “Don’'t ever do it
again. I have little left to live for,
To be sure I have some feeling for
mother, Fred, and sisters, But for you
I have a love second only to that I
should have felt for Beulah had I been

allowed to have her. The thought,
Jim, that I had wrecked your life,
with all you have to live for, would
have been the last straw. My life is
purgatory, Beulah is only an ever-
present curse to me—a ghost that
rends my heart and soul, one minute
with a blind fremzy to revenge her
wrongs, the next with an icy remorse
that I have not already done so. If
I did not have her, perhaps in time
1 could forget; perhaps I might lay
out some scheme to help poor devils
whose poverty makes life unendur-
able, and with the millions I have
taken from the main shaft of hell I
might do things that would at least
bring quiet to my soul; but it Is im-
possible with the living corpse of
Beulah Sands before me every minute
and that devil machinery whirling in

0z

venge her and her father,
yourself.” It is impossible to give it
up, Jim. I must have revenge. I must

each year than all the rest of earth’s
grinders combined. Every day I de
lay, I become more.fiendish jn my de-

M

/

emphatic gestures and raised voice—
for he was In a reckless mood from
drink and madness and took no pains
to disguise his intentions—that ]
eould not prevail upon him, there was
a frantie rush for the poles to throw
over stocks in advance of him. Bud-
denly, after I had turned from him
in despair, there flashed Into my mind
an idea. The situation was desperate,
1 was dealing with a madman, and I

' decided that I was justified in making

this last try. 1 rusbed back to him.
*“Bob, good-bye,”: 1 whispered in his
“good-bye. In ten minutes you
get word that Jim Randolph has

throst!”. e stapued as though

/ / 7 4' '
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*in Ten Minutes You Will Get Word That
Throat.”
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Jim Randeolph Has Cut His
itlh, UL o st 3 00 DOT Klis .,
have literally turned into a
flend. Whenever of late I see myself
in the mirror, 1 shudder. When I
think of what 1 was when your father
stood us up in his office and started
us in this heartshrivelling, soul-cal-
lousing business, and what 1 am now,
I cannot keep the madness down ex-
cept with rum. You know what it
means for me to say this, me who
started with all the pride of & Brown-
ley; but it is 8o, Jim. The other might
I went home with my soul frozen with
thoughts of the past and with my
brain ablaze with rum, intending to
end it all, 1 got out
ek Dve i

all'eo

that 1

my brain all the time the song, ‘Re-
revenge

stop this machinery that is smashing
frenzies, and my pleading with him in | Up more American hearts and souls
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| Boing to Xill Beulah and himsel,’ sl
laughed that sweat %d‘t laugh an
clapping her hands satd, ‘Bob is w
good to play with Beulah,' and t“:n
|1 thought of that devll Reinhart 4ad

the other flends of the ‘System be
1ng left to continue their work v hin-
dered and 1 could not do it. 7 must
have revenge; I must smar“ that
heart-cruzhing machinery, " hen 1
can go, and take Beulah -“jth me.
Now, Jim, let us have it clea,..v under
stood once and for all.”

Remorse and softnesr. ere past;
he was the Indian again. | am golig
to wreck that hellannex some day,
and that some day Wi:' be the naxt
time I start in. Dou™ = rue with me,
don't misunderstand ms To-day you
stopped me. I don't know whether
you meant what ¢ threatened; I
don’t care now, ' 1 ‘ust as well that
I stopped, for t' e ° vstem’'s’ machine
will be there 1ever I start in
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Passing the Water.

On the hill by the spring where the 19
winds along

To the shade of an elm, through th- &
and the song

Of a June that I8 passed, 1 am trad '™
with joy

To the little old eschoolhouse¢
when a boy!

Through the shade and the sun ™t
hazel brush there

ey

ject. After this you must tars . our
chance with the rest of those who
have to do with the cursed business.
When I strike again, none will be
pared. I will wreck ‘the Street,” and
he Innocent will go down with the
guilty, if they have any stocks on
hand at that time.

“My power, Jim, is unlimited; noth-
fng can stay it. I am not going to
explain any further., You have seen
me work. You must know that my

power {8 greater than the ‘System's,’
and you and I and ‘the Street’ have ak
ways known that the ‘System’ is more
powerful than the government, more
powerful than are the courts, legisla
tures, congress, and the president of
the United States combined, that it

|
|
|
|

s again. It lo: ‘hing of its fiend-
{shness, non# destructive powers
by grinding ¢ ‘n the contrary, as
you know, it * - -ases its speed every
day it runs, "W, Jim Randolph, I
want to tel ' that you must get
yours and ! use's affairs in ‘such
shape that von't be hurt when I
go into t% «man rat-pit the next
time, for 1 1 come from it the
New Yc¢ stock Exchange and the
‘Bystem’ will have had their spines
un’ 1ats Yes, and I'll have their
he' vts t, too. Neither will ever be
a .»* take from the American people
‘wei  avings and their manhood and |
0o~ nhood and give them Iin ¢x-.
ch 3 unadulterated torment. 7 o
g to be fair with you, Jim; this
is vue last time I will discuss ‘e sub-

I am idling along in a w.ric dazzlir
fair,

I am idling along wit™ n pad on n
way \ :

To the schoo. I am passi..; o walerfo
day! 2

From the spring, 1. “th the Wi, [ he'"
Alled it wit * s

And I'm off up 1 « th withh 13
flying, bar '

To the schoo e my plavmi tes s
pectantly *

For the clan. *. .ae dipper vyon the old
gate, .

And & cu . d¢rpping draught of the e
tar 1 ©.'%y

Down t} ~ ..i!i by the pathway t it < de
fro » e spring.

- *

I a.' pLawsing it now with a smw le 1a
w.rk

™y ‘ne boys and the girls 1 ho an At
1.8 to drink!

wo'w I stand by HER dec! & d1 joy
is supreme-—

suh, the sweetness of yout!y t! al . ury)p
in a dream—

I am standing again by tl . w 2t ha' e
won

With a boy's true affectig - ¢ 3 that
are done,

I am standing again in a ~«) r =+ ~alirp,

In a land that is ruled by 2 L., girls
eyes!

I am dreaming again where the meadow-
larks play—

And I'm happy! I'm passing the water
to-day!

By the W‘ay.

Why is it that a man always smiles
when he tells a friend at the club that
his wife is going away for the sum-
mer? .

“It is so much harder to get along
on $12 a week when you were once
worth a million,” says an Ohio editor.
Darn an alarm clock, anyhow!

A Pittsburg man complaing because
some one always steals his paper at
the breakfast table while he is tuck-
ing his napkin under his chin. I didn’t

absolutely controls the foundation on
which they rest—the money of the
nation. But my power Is greater, a
thousand, yes, a million times greater
than theirs. 'Jim, they say that I have
made more money than any man in
the world. They say that 1 have five
hundred millions of dollars, but the
fools don’t keep track of my move-
ments. They only know that I have
pulled five hundred mililons from my
open whirls, the ones they have had
an opportunity to keep tab on. But I
tell you that I have made even more
in my secret deals than the amount
they have seen me take, I have had
my agents with my capital in every
deal, every steal the ‘System’ has
rigged up. The world has been throw-
ing up its hands in horror because
Carnegie, the blacksmith of Pittsburg,
pulled off three hundred millions of
swag in the Steel hold-up—yes, swag,
Jim. Don't scowl as though you want-
ed to read me a lecture on the coarse-
ness of my language. I have learned
to call this game ‘of ours by its right
pame. It is not business enterprise
with earmed profits as results, but
pulled-off tricks with bags of loot—
black-jack swag-—for their end.

“] got away with three hundred mil-
lions when Steel slumped from 105 to
50 and from 50 to 8, and no one knew
I'd made a dollar. You and ' ‘the
Street’' read every morning last year
the ‘guesses’ as to who could be
rounding up hundreds of millicns on
the slump. The papers and the mar-
ket letters one morning said it was
Standard Oil; the next, that it was
Morgan; then it was Frick, Schwab,
Gates, and so on down through the
list. Of course, none of them denied;
it is capital to all these knights of the
oad to be making millions in the
minds of the world, éven though they
never get any of the money. Dick
Turpin and Jonathan Wild never
were fonder of having the daring
hold-ups that other highwaymen per-
petrated laid to their doors, than are
these modern bandits of being credit-
ed with ruthless deeds, that they did
not commit, But Jim, 'twas I who
sold Pennsylvania every morning for
a year, while the gelling was explain-
ed by the press as ‘Cassatt cutting
down Gould's telegraph poles. Gould
and old man Rockefeller selling Penn-
sylvania to get even." Jim Randolph,
I have to-day a billion dollars, not the
Rockefeller or Carnegie kind, but a
real billion. If 1 had no other power
but the power te call to-morrow for
that billion In cash, it would be suffi-
cient to lay in waste the financial
world before to-morrow night. You
are welcome, Jim, to any part of that
billion, and the more you take the
happier you will make me, but when
I strike in again, don't attempt to stay
me gfoz it . will do no good.”

(CONTINUED IN NEXT ISSUE)
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suppose they still wore their napkins
that way in Pittsburg. But, by the
way, why not take a Bible to break-
fast? No one would steal that—in
Pittsburg.

SIX UMBRELLAS /N THE HOUSE

ND Yoy LET ME LERYE THIS
MORNING WITHOUT ONE. grs
BECOMING INTOLERABLE.
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Some men just seem to keep a wife

for the purpose of blaming things
onto,
It costs money to hunt deer—no

matter how you spell it.

A Kansas paper says, “When fleas
bite greedily, expeect rain.” What
does it mean when they just nibble
around?

The quilt&g bee is to the woman
what the rural barber shop is to the
man—a clearing house for news,

If the average man were as well
posted on politice as he is on base-
ball, he would vote with more intelli-
genca,

You cannot blame the woman who
married for love if she sort of has an
idea she would like to have her daugh-
ter try it for money.

Love never pays the installments
due on the furniture.

There is just as much space below
the bottom of the ladder as above it,

Some men's ambitions never seem
to get above the position of chamber-
maid in a livery stable.

Few men are so opposed to gamb-
ling that they would not accept as a
wife a pretty young woman of good
old New England stock.

Osculatory.
A daring theft Jack wrought last night
On darling little Rose,
Hap stole some things he wanted, right
eneath her very nose.
~Philadelephla Press.

»pis to be hoped that if fair Rose
Returned the blissful smack
Jack did not overlook a bet,
But turned and kissed her back.
~Houston Post.

That may be as they do this job
Down in the sunny south,

But if Jack lived here in the north
He kissed her on thée mouth.

—The Commaoner,

Yer Uncle By, fer one, would not
Be quite so rude, by heck,

As jlst t' grab this Rosy girl
Aud bite her In the neck!
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1 ith fa comes nerv:
noﬁorgd'emd;{'m-ﬁalth. %y? e
“i‘tl.':h:d " to be proper and
m
its rodu&:r asstmilated by the s{ tem,
On the o “hand the blood {8 ¢ ﬁd
wﬁw ldl e b&nﬁoﬁemﬁr'ﬁmth?xlﬁwg
a ou.?d,redblood. and we see

ervousn

sleeplu%neu
and general breakdown. It is not

work that does 1t, but stomach work,
With mor. thin blood the body is not
protec sqalnst. the attack of germs of
glp.bronch tis and consumption. Fortify

o body at once with Dr. Pierce’s Golden
Medical Discovery—a rare combination
of native med}ctnal roots without a par-
ticle of aleohol or dangerous drugs,

No man is stronger than his stomach.
Let the greatest athlete have diyspe ia
and his musecles wounld soon fail. Phys-
fcal strength is derived from food. If
a man has insufficient food he loses
strength., If he has no food he dies,

ood i8 converted into nutrition through
the stomach and bowels, It depends on
the streox:éth of the stomach to what
extent eaton is digested and assimii-
ated. People can die of starvation who
bave abundant food to eat, when the
stomach and its assgoeciate organs of di-
gestion and nutrition do not perform
their duty. Thus the stomach is really
the vital organ of the bod{ If the
stomach i8 “weak ” the body will be weak
also, hecause it 18 upon the stomach the

are not f r
symptoms of

ered stomach does not per- |,

R ol

of example take t .
Atgreamm of the Cathe

at Quebec, Mr. Louls
who writes:

*For years after my health began to fall,
my head grew dizzy, eyes pained me, and my
stomach "1 sore all the time, while every~

i}

VB whY
o

;hhu 1 would eat would feem to lle heavy
cskq ad on my stomach, e doctors
that it was sympathetic trouble due

ia, an bed
? ou’“:rtook eMau larly yet
no better, My wife a gna me to tr
T, 's Gﬁd,on Medical Discovery—an
stop doctor's medicine, She
bought me u‘n bottle md.o lee“s&on toa::d glm, I
began E""‘l u @ tre
men ?too on flesh, my stompnch boca:nt:
i

al, the digestive organs work:
fectly msbl soon began to look ke :ﬁ S::
ent person. 1 can never cease to be gratefu
r what your medicine has done for me
certainly give it l'uehast praise.”

THE SECRET OUT.

To refute the many false and mall J
attacks, bogus formula and otherdt\)l:
truthful statements Publlshed by com-
peting and_disgruntled medieine men
concerning Doctor Pierce's World-famed
Famil edicines the Doctor has decided
to publish all the ingredients entering
into his "Golden Medical Discovery,”
Hereafter every bottle of this medicine
leagng the great Laboratory at Buffalo
Ui Gngreients Shse’ (ot Uho om,

ng in @ com=
pound, printed In plulngEngIlsh. s

ese ORIGINAL Little Lives

#1580 put up by ol
RV, Plerce overao yesr:l- 3&

2 N“ldha.';g been -;:l:ch flm ted but
o oy're made of veg-
etable, concentrawtf and reﬂne«f ‘:nml feinal

roots and plants. They speedily relieve an

principles, extracted from native Americ
cure foul, torpid and deranged Stomnc;?]

Livers and Bowels and their attendant dis«¥
tressful ailments. One or two a laxative,
thiree or four a cathartle

— ]

——— e

Plenty of good water.
ow.

Bear Spring,

FREE

Governors and has at last su
tucky State Historical Society.

up in an upe-to-da
fﬂ’uﬁ- presidents of the United States,

and much other historical i=formation,
This snique and valuable Atlas ls

market reports,

Independent always,
For the Home,

Brightest!
Snappiest!
Best!

The

Louisville
Times

fills the bill. [ Published every week-
day afternoon. You keep posted on
eveything when you read the Times
Regular subscription price, $5.00 a
year, You can get the Times and

—THE—

Kentuckian

Both one year for dnly

$6.00.

Send your order to this paper—not
The Times,

\VMenTA Farm?

OU can buy one on easy terms, We are selling good farming lands
in tracts from 25 acres up, and at prices from $6.00 per acre up.
Located convenient to both railroad and river transportation.

Schools and churches convenient.

We shall be pleased to furnish full information if you will write us,
describing what you desire to purchase, and we shall also take pleasure I
showing you over the land, free of charge, if you will come and make
personal inspection of our property.

Cumberland River Lamd Co., tncorporated.

Rtewart County, Tennessee.

°
From Isaac Shelby to J. C. W. Beckham

smmmmmmm== ALL OF

KENTUCKY'S GOVERNORS

The First Time Thelr Plctures Have Ever
Been Published.

-
The Evening Post has for several years endeavored to secure pictures of all Kentncky
in securing them through the assistance of the Ken-

In order to place these pictures in a permanent form, they have been arran ina
te A‘tﬁlu nhowln{. lxentu‘:lk;':lth th?hlm census,
ulers an

statistical data, history of the Russo-Japan War, also late maps of the United States, Pan-
ama Canal, Eastern and Western Hejmrpbcu. ;'eporu g

BE te ALL EVENING POST SUBSCRIBERS.
If not now a subscriber send $3.00 for a full year's subscriptio
month's subscription. Understand that these rates are by mail only and that the sub-
scription price by carrier or agent is 10 cents per week,

The Evening Post publishes six or more editions daily and the latest edition is sent to
each reader according to the time that it will reach them,

The Evening Post is first in everything and has the most St*'+ news and best

For all the people and against the grafter,

Tl Evening Post, covisvire, xv.

Special Price on Chart and Evening Post with this Paper

Taxes

FREE

res of
gs of all nations, steamship routes,

of the last three national census

n by mail or $2.00 for six

weekly
Courier-Journal

Hunkinsvilfgﬁenluckian

Both One Year
For Only

$2.50

The Presidential election is ap-
proaching, “Times have changed.
That is all. Mr. Watterson is a
Democrat, and has always been a
Democrat, never a Republican, Es-
sential differences out of the way,
Democrats are getting together*****
The Courier-Journal is going to sup-
port the ticket, And there you
have it."” ; |

Send your ozddrﬁt this combina-

14

r

the Couricr-Jour-




